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a scorbutic tumour; she grew thin and weak,
incapable of the least exertion; she approached
death in smiling resignation, and showed an
amazing nobility of spirit. Her daughters kept
close beside her, almost never leaving her, watching
at the bedside of a mother they revered, and trying
to show their heart-felt gratitude for all she had
done for them.

Disturbed and anxious, Louis XV often entered
the room -where lay the woman he had so cruelly
deceived. He "would gaze at her calm face with
its sweet serene lines, listen to her edifying words,
and envy her candour and the rectitude of a kind
and generous existence that had never been stained
by sin or corruption.

On 24th June 1768 the queen of France was no
more; she was leaving Versailles for ever, after
bearing so long and so courageously the duties
and the trials of a difficult situation. The day after
her death the Due de Croy wrote:

"That princess who had done nothing but good
deserved the nation's respect; the fineness of her
character was stamped on her countenance, which
was full of grace and charm." For several "weeks
the king displayed all signs of a sincere grief; but
this grief was distracted by two things.

The first, quite unexpected, threw the princesses
into a state of great consternation, and over-
whelmed them with gloom; it "was that Louis XV,
no longer wishing to disguise his growing passion
for Mme du Barry, made it quite obvious on all
occasions, and himself proclaimed the reign of a